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CHARACTERS. 


Coxſwain - Mr. BannisTER. 
Will - - - Mr. ARROWSMTAH. 
Sam. Slop, (Father to Sue) Mr. Gabr... 
Monſieur Le Friz& *'- Mr. W. Paris, 


Sue Sloop Miſs Grokox. 


DAN cERS.—SAlLoxs. 


SCENE, PORTSMOUTH. 
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due with Coxſwain and Will, 7 in a Room, at a Table, 
over a Bowl of Greg. 


' CHORUS. 


ET's joke and laugh, 
And quaff, and ſing; 
We've plough'd the deep, 
For Britain's king; 
We're now on Britiſh ground, bovs. 
We're ne'er depreſs'd 
By Fortune's frowns ; 
Nor ſcar'd at danger, 
Death, or wounds ; 
Tis all the ſame in ups or downs, 
Our hearts are true and ſound, boys. 


3 A 2 DOUBLE 
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DOUBLE HORNPIPE. 


'RECITATIVE. 


Confwarn. Well done, my lads; and now P've got on ſhore, | 


My old meſſmates I ſhall ſee once more. 
On other tacks I go, in hopes to make 
A prize of her, who gave me this keep-ſake. 


[Shews a trinket. ] 


Caxfwain. Avaſt, you lubber; ſuch a ſoſt ſea-calf, 


= 


Will only make the women jeer or laugh. 
Don't mind them, Will; hip! fetch up your lee-way; 
Come along- ſide, and liſt to what I ſay. 


AIR. 


When woman's like a ACRE N 
Her heart obeying ev'ry blaſt ; 
That failor's ſure a filly block, 
Who thinks in love to keep her faſt. 
While o'er the ocean wide he ſteers, 
To May-fly ſparks at home ſhe veers ; 
And when you think her ſteady, 
To change ſhe's always ready, 
And round to ev'ry point ſhe goes, 
Aye, * as Fortune blows. 


RECI- 


THE CONSTANT COUPLE, 


RE CITATIVE. 


Will. Had I che ſhiners, ſoon I'd bring her to; 
Coxſiuuin · I have enough both for myſelf, and you. 
Set all your fails, and keep a good look-Oout, 
You'll find in me a heart both true and ſtout. 


FIRST CHORUS AGAIN«- [Excunt. 


Enter Sam. Slop. 


Shop. A pretty buſineſs this—tickets, prizes, flops; 
They'll help to pay the taxes on my ſhops. 
I'll have a touch in the Alley, conſols, ſcrip— 
Make a great ſtroke then give em all the ſlip. 


AIR. 8 
The proverb ſays and ſure tis right 
« That money makes the mare go; 
Then morning, evening, noon, and night, 
For nothing elſe I'll care, oh 
Of conſcience, honour, and ſuch ſtuff, 
Let other folk beware, oh 
For me, I'll like them well enough, 
When I have made my mare go. 


'RECITATIVE. 


Slop, I'll go ſecure Le Fri, the great perfumer, 
To have my daughter, while he's in the humour. 


RECI- 
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RECITATIVE. 


Heigh ho! no news as yet of my dear Will. 
Wou'd he were here - ohl my heart twould thrill. 
My father thinks I'll have Monſieur Le Friz, 

He's miſtaken though, T hate his curled phiz. 

For William only is my heart inclin'd, 

CO ne me rey ue 
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AIR. 


| Before his fault'ring tongue could move, 

In filent eloquence he ſpoke; 

For ſighs (ſweet harbingers of love) 
Soft ſtruggling thro' his boſom broke. 

And when at length he told his tale, 
(Encourag'd by approving ſmiles) 

His doubts, his fears, diſclos'd a — 
5 Love's deceitful wiles. 


[4 Knocking bear d—Dovr opens —IN ill, audit at 1175 


DUET. 


gur. I'm all furprize! Ah! do my eyes 


Behold my deareſt Will. once more? 


Will. Your Will. you ſee, return'd to thee, | 


The lovely girl he left on ſhore. 
Sue, Then welcome home. Ah] do not roam 
Again from Suſan far away: | 
In bliſsful joy, that ne'er can cloy, 
We'll live, we'll love, we'll laugh, and play. 
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RECITATIVE. 


Mill. CAfide.) I'll know her truth —I muſt a tale impart 
That will with pity fill my Suſan's heart. © $A 
As with a prize we homeward fteer'd our courſe, 
A hoſtile veſſel, of ſuperior. force, 2 
Retook it from us. By hard fortune eroſt, 
Thus am. I ruin'd : all my hopes are laſt. 


RECITATIVE. 


Sue. 3 SK. 
But now, you're doubly welcome to my arms, 


RECITATIVE. - 


Will, My faithful girl, ever kind and true, 
Diſtreſs can never make a change in you. 
In ſickneſs, battle, even at death's door, 
e ee ee 


A IR. 


The main with darkneſs mantled o'er 
The howling tempeſt blew ; 

Yet dread of ſeeing thee no more, 
Was all the fear I knew. | 
Though aut of fight, r 

Thy failor, always true, 
\Regarded more than waves n., 
The; lighs of lovely Sue. 


B 
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N. ; 

And when we met the haughty foe, 

And bullets round us flew ; - 

With double ſtrength I dealt each blow, 
- To merit thee, my Sue. 
| Though out of fight, deer out of mind; 

My heart ftill fonder grew; 

In Fancy's glaſs, to lovers kind, 

I gaz'd on thee,” my Sue. 


RECITATIVE. 


Lac, Hiſt, here's my father ! Into this cloſet run: 
| ATI een 


Enter Slop 2 Le Friz. 


guy. Daughter, behold your lover! D'ye hear? 
Receive him kindly, or my anger fear. 


(Exit. 


' RECITATIVE. 


Li Fris. Ah! cruel Suſan, wherefore do you fly me? | 
Your charms have conquer d then with pity eye me. 
I'm a ſmart, and toniſh lad, friſeur, perfumer ; 
Can ſing and dance, have caſh, and wit and humour. 


* 


"0 AIR. 
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ATR. 


Le Friz. The dies to pleaſe, who ſo lucky as Le Friz! 


At a maſquerade ball, I have bruſh'd to all. 


Sue. 


And the pranks that I play $550 da Res 


With my ſoft puff, powder-bag, and ſmilingprettyphiz. 


Brunette; black, and fair, I can 
Hit to a hair. 


As J dreſs Dame Sarah, 

As I friz Lady Mary, 

Crape and tweezer up Miſs Polly, 

Curl and feather up Miſs Dolly; 

As I ſmirk up Lady Waddle, 

As I perk up Lady Faddle, 2 

And divide all their locks with my long air d comb. fs 


-4 
. 


I. 


© La” fays one, *who is that, is ſo clever and fo tall?” 
As I dreſs Dame Sarah, 
&c. &c. &c. 
RECITATIVE. 


] vow, your voice and perſon vaſtly move me; 
But how ſhall I be certain that you love me ? 


RECITATIVE © 3 


Le Fri. Faith, Suſan, you have beauty, I affirm it, 


t ac e ee N Pede 
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| Your eyes than elt ring . more 3 
bright 
Vour neck than ſwan - down puffs — white | 
+. Your honey d lips, than rubies more I rate em 
Your mouth's a pot of ſcented ſoft pomatum 


[He advances toward; her in an affetted Step. Sbe retires, 
mimicking his Geftures. Enter to them Slop and Coxſwain.] 
| RECITATIVE. 


Slop to Coxfuo. In this cloſet, Sir, are all che papers. 
To Sze, Hey-day, daughter, are you cutting capers ? | 


-[Slop goes into the cloſet. Finding Will. there, cries ot. 


2 Arerrertvr. 


Spb. What do I fee! Why, ties Gti here? 
cafe. te Fill. Eb, Will. is this your tack? What cheer? _ (« 
what cheer? — 
Le Friz. Powders, tetes, and curls; a ſtinking ſailor ! 
FE May all her perfumes, paints, and waſhes, fail her! 
- Caxfw. to Will. Is this clean, tightebuilt frigate, your dear Sue? 
Shop ts Coxſuo; Coxfwaiin do you know him? | 


$ RECITATIVE. . 

8 c. | | + That 1 do: 

AN 5 F : 
„ To make a huſband to your daughter's mind, 


; 1 RECI. 
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_RECITATIVE. \ 

| Has he got prve-money or fuch like Gulf? 0 

t) 

RECITATIVE. 

. ub e eveinghs . 
Whate er he wants, he ſhall have from me: 
But when he's call'd on—he muſt go to ſeas } 
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 RECITATIVE. 


My kind Coxſwain, you ever ſhall command 
Your Midſhip's ſervice, or on ſea, or land. 


RECITATIVE. 
eee { 
RECITATIVE. 3 


. 
hy, 
Ad. S 4 


| Sue. Far im, eee 1 would ce. ir 


„ 
r 9 4 
To him I freely give ; | 19 
As he I hope will conſtant prove, 1 
For only him I'll live. i 
* Ss 
3 | You | 1 2 
1 
5 
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Vill. to Shp. 
To Le Frix. 
Le Friz. 


' Youalk me ſomething more—I vow 


| I cannot, will not tell you now, 


F 
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You wiſh, I'd tell you more -I vow 
_ He's—Oh ! I dot know how; 


I cannot, will not tell you now, 


I cannot tell you now. 


8 


| ; He's brave, he's good, his heart's ſincere, 


He's true from top to toe; 


- . He'll fight, and he'll chaſtiſe Mounſeer, 


Or any power d beau. 
| N [ Looking at Le Friz. 


He's—Oh ! I don't know how ; 


L cannot tell you now. 


RECITATIVE. 
Well, well, by me your wiſhes ſhan't be croſt— 
On me your favours, Sir, ſhall ne'er be loſt. 


Maſter Le Friz, you look a little queer, 


Your daubs and waſhes never will do here. 
Shall pitch and tar 6'er Marechalle prevail? 
A ſhock preferr'd to my well-powder'd tail ! 


Le Friz—the firſt perfumer in the nation! 
I'll be reyeng'd - oh hell - oh rage—damnation, 


+... [ Exit. 
Coxfw: 
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Coxfav. to Will. Now you're in matrimony harbour moor'd, 


Sli. 


— 


Shop. 


Keep mutiny and deſertion from on board. 
- You've dangers paſt—and many more torun— 
But where's the danger which we ſailors ſhun? 


1 


Tho' the welkin lour, rain and hailſtones pour; 


Billows foam, light'nings flaſh, thunders roll ! 
Yet we drink about, each heart is ſtout, 
Grog ſoftens our labour, and enlivens the ſoul. 
Then as the wind's ſqualling, 

We're pumping and hauling, 


With Vo he 50 yo e 30 


N „ 
RE CITATIVE. 


Now daughter's pleas'd, and I muſt be content; 
We'll ſpend the night in joy and merrigent. 


FINALE. 


Come let us be jolly, dull care is a folly, 
Let our days paſs in mirth without meaſure; 
3 


For riches take chance, drink, laugh, ſing and 
For what is this life, without pleaſure ? 
Caxſw. From pole to pole ſtrolling, 
| On ocean now rolling, | 
Now on land we the guineas will chink: 
On land, or on water, 
A failor's an otter, 
7 Like a fiſh, like a fiſh let him drink. 
Se: Encourag'd by you, 
| Our adyenturous crew, 
Steer this prize into Royalty Harbour; 
- Waſted on by the gale 0 


Of your favour we ſail, | 
Fill' with gratitude, thanks, and with ardour. 
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FINIS. 


